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	1. Default Chapter

_ Berryler, Last Refuge_  
><br> Prologue: Intercepted Messages  
><br>File Type: Personal

File Name: Banks Journal 71

File Creator: Banks, George  
><br>They're coming. Every human here can feel them coming. They can sense them. The Covenant took Earth. They destroyed it. Completely. The humans who survived ran aboard any space-faring vehicle available. Theirs or no, they took them. The survivors gathered behind Pluto, where they together made a blind jump to somewhere. There they found a planet, which they named Berryler. There they settled, thinking about rebuilding their civilization. After a month, they came. The number one enemy of human civilization. The Covenant. They landed far away from us, but then they searched. And they found us. Berryler is a planet with a queer environment. At one place there are plains of snow, at another a huge jungle. Deserts can be found, as can be seas. And basic, woodlands and grass plains. This gave us many places to hide. Very many. The Covenant destroyed pretty much of the main settlement, The Refuge. We don't know all the survivor locations. This is due the fact of the huge, bizarre "whirlwind" that hit us when we arrived near Berryler. It threw some hundreds of survivor ships across Berryler. Covenant may have destroyed them. Some marines are alive too, still fighting the Covenant to last man. Many can hear them sometimes muttering, "I wish the Master Chief would be here," during watches. All of us do. Some pray during the nights that Maser Chief would magically come here and save us. Maybe he will. Maybe he wont. Who knows? End of file. Open attached file.  
><br>File Type: Note

File Name: Message

File Creator: Banks George  
><br>I sent this message along with my journal 71 to space, in childish hope that someone would pick us up. This file has the coordinates to Berryler. I can only hope this file is found and read by someone who isn't craving to kill all of humanity.  
><br>Master Chief stretched a little in front of the computer screen, then studied the coordinates to Berryler.

"What does my AI protector think of all this?" he asked.

"Oh. Am I your AI protector?" Cortana asked good-humoredly. "Yes."

"Oh goodie."

"I still didn't hear your opinion." Cortana pondered a moment.

"I think we should go. This Berryler place isn't far from here. The last of humanity is there after all."

"So you don't at all suspect this is a Covenant trap?"

"No."

"That does it for me," Master Chief replied. Cortana went to work, and soon their ship blasted off towards Berryler.


	2. Chapter One: Arrival

_Berryler, Last Refuge_

Chapter One: Arrival

The sky was clear above Berryler. A Covenant Elite struggled to stay awake on the seat of the Shade gun turret. He was a tired after the long, overnight watch. Suddenly, he was stirred by a strange sound. He gazed upwards and saw a shadow on the sky. Unable to recognize it, he called over the leader of the watch.

"What is it?" the leader asked.

"Do you know what that is?" The Elite pointed at the shadow. The leader pondered a moment, and then replied.

"It is not Covenant, it is not one of _them_, so it is humans. Shoot it down!" With pleasure, the Elite aimed at the shadow with his turret, and fired.

"Chief! We're being fired at!" Cortana shrieked.

"Oh gee, I didn't notice," Chief replied dryly as he performed evasive maneuvers. All but one shot went past, hitting the ship's motors. This sent the ship into a steady course towards ground. Before Chief could fix the course, more shots took out two more motors, leaving Chief with one.

"Cortana, direct all the expendable powers to the front shields and belly shields." Cortana performed the tasks quickly.

"Chief, eject yourself on my mark." Cortana ordered. The ship kept falling steadily at Berryler's surface.

"Now!" Cortana shouted, and Chief struck the 'Seat Ejection' button, sending him to the sky. He looked down just to see as the ship exploded as it hit the ground.

"Why did you want the shields activated?" Cortana asked.

"Simple. I hoped to salvage something to help us reach the nearest human settlement, as this is a planet completely unknown to us."

"Well, your plan failed, and we are screwed."

"Screwed? What do you mean?"

"Look down." Chief looked.

"What? It's just a Covenant base bordering the status of stronghold by the looks of it," Chief replied as he shot the Elite at the gun turret. He landed and ran behind a structure. Chief looked at the surroundings. It was an open and rather flat -save some hills and cliffs- area, judging by what he'd seen from the air, for an hundred kilometer area. There was a large Covenant structure surrounded by other smaller ones Chief believed to be storages.

"Are we getting a little cocky, are we?" Cortana asked.

"Come on! I stormed the way to the Control Room on Halo myself!"

"The marines helped you!"

"Only around the transition over the second chasm!"

"Whatever. Get busy," Cortana ended the conversation. Chief readied his and jumped from his cover to immediately face an Elite. The Elite fired at him with a plasma rifle, but Chief evaded the shots and fired back. A bullet penetrated the Elite's skull and the Elite collapsed on a Jackal who had been creeping up to help finish Chief. The Jackal pulled himself up, muttering something in his native tongue. Chief used his pistol to kill the Jackal. A group of Grunts issued a bunch of plasma shots at Chief, and he just managed to pull himself away from the line of fire. He pulled his last plasma grenade from Halo from his waist and threw it at the Grunts. It stuck on one's side, sending the little creature frantically trying to pry it off. These attempts proved futile and useless as the grenade exploded, sending the Grunts to air. 

"Bad, bad cyborg!" a Grunt from nearby shouted. Chief ignored the comment and killed the Grunt. The grenade had awakened and sent the whole base at him.

"Want to know the odds?" Cortana asked.

"Never." Chief took a plasma pistol and opened fire on the approaching group of Grunts. They evaded the shots, save one who got hit on his leg and lost balance. Chief ran at him and hit the Grunt's skull with a well-placed punch. Chief turned around and shot the approaching Elite with a full-charged shot. The Elite's energy shield flickered for a moment, and then vanished. The Elite roared and issued plasma fire at Chief, who just barely evaded them. The Elite fired again, and three shots hit Chief. Chief turned to fire, but the Elite was nowhere to be found. Chief heard a low grunt behind a corner, and ran behind it to see the Elite waiting for his shields to recharge. Chief shot the Elite. Chief checked his HUD display and saw that the plasma pistol's battery was almost up, so he took the Elite's plasma rifle. He checked the surroundings.

"I don't pick up any movement," Cortana announced. Chief was about to reply, when an explosion sounded in the distance.

"I didn't cause that." Chief muttered and ran at the place where the explosion sounded from. He peered over a nearby corner. There was a group of Elites and Grunts firing at something Chief didn't see. He peered around the corner more to see the Covenant warriors' target.

"I don't believe it!" Cortana exclaimed! "Marines!" There truly was a group of marines, positioned at the top of a cliff. They were constantly firing at the Grunts and Elites with assault rifles. Chief spotted one sniper and a rocket launcher.

"Let's make them know we're here too," Chief decided. He jumped at the Covenant.

Private Jenkins fired again at an Elite, then withdrew to reload. He started to aim, but was distracted by plasma fire that took down few Grunts.

"What the--?" his wondering was brought to an end as a green shape came to view and kept firing at the Covenant troops.

"Boys!" Jenkins called to his fellow soldiers. "It's Master Chief!" Other soldiers stared at Jenkins in disbelief, and then they looked at the Covenant group.

"He's right! It's Master Chief!" other marines shouted. With boosted morale, they began to push harder at the Covenant.

"Well, they noticed us," Cortana stated. Chief just fired down another Grunt. As the rifle's battery lowered, Chief switched to the assault rifle. He fired again, and ducked as Grunts fired at him. Chief spotted and Elite who was firing at the marines. As the Grunts fired again, Chief threw a plasma grenade that jammed itself on the Elite's neck. The tall creature ran around, and as the grenade exploded it obliterated a few other Elites with it. The Covenant numbers began to grow thin, and finally zero. A marine ran down the hill at Chief, but his journey was cut short by a green explosion.

"Hunters!" Cortana cried. "Chief, get out of here!" Chief didn't need to be told twice. He ran to the marines, barely evading two other shots from the Hunters at the Covenant fortress.

"Boys, I truly hope you have a ride," Chief said as he reached the marines.

"How did you--?"

"No time for questions, let's get out before those Hunters fry us!" One marine spoke something over the comlink.

"A dropship's coming to pick us. Meanwhile, let's head out from the Hunters' range." The marines and Chief headed down the hill. Soon they heard the familiar sound of a Pelican dropship and climbed aboard.

En route to the marines' base, one of them started talking.

"How did you get here Chief?" Chief put his rifle aside.

"That's a long story."

"We have time. It's a long way to the base."

"Okay." Chief took a more comfortable position. "It all began when the Pillar of Autumn jumped randomly away from Earth."


	3. Chapter Two: Arrival

_Berryler, Last Refuge_

Chapter Two: A Bigger Plan

"... and finally we escaped aboard a Longsword fighter," Chief finished. One marine let out a long whistle.

"That was some tale. I wouldn't believe it if it wasn't you telling it, Chief," the marine said. Others nodded and murmured an agreement.

"All because of human stupidity..." came a voice from the shadows of the left end corner. Chief flicked his flashlight on to reveal a Covenant Elite. "... As well as ours," the Elite concluded. Chief was about to fire when a marine jumped in front of the Elite.

"No! Don't shoot! He's one of us!" the marine shouted hastily.

"Explain," Chief growled, keeping his weapon aimed at the Elite's head. The Elite raised his hands.

"I wish no quarrel with you."

"Tell it to someone who cares."

"Chief, meet Zera 'Balymee, Covenant Elite, banned for questioning their religion," the marine leader said.

"Oh?" Chief cocked his head. Gora rose and bowed.

"It is an honor to meet the legendary human warrior, who has destroyed the Halo," Gora bowed even deeper.

"Hey, we're at the base!" one of the marines shouted.

In the Covenant stronghold The Ever Vigilant, two Elite guards stood at the door leading to the stronghold's innermost room, where the Prophets of Compassion and Generosity resided. Suddenly, a silver-armored Elite wearing a long, red cloak entered the corridor, escorted by several black-clad Elites and Grunts. As the leading Elite prepared to enter the Prophet's chamber, the Elite guards activated their Energy Swords and crossed them over the door.

"No one may enter the Prophet's chamber," one of the two guards growled.

"Do you know who I am?" the silver Elite asked in an angry tone.

"No one may enter the Prophet's chamber," the guard repeated.

"I am commander Gora 'Balymee and I am in command of the troops here. Let me past!" Gora 'Balymee shouted.

"Come a step closer and your insides will decorate the walls," warned the guard. Suddenly the doors opened and two Prophets hovered trough it.

"Do not worry, Tagi 'Jaromee. Commander Gora was summoned by us," the Prophet of Compassion said. The guards retreated, letting Gora trough. His escort stayed in the corridor. After the doors closed, the commander spoke.

"I have grave news, noble Prophets. The human demon who destroyed Halo, Master Chief as he is called, is now here."

"What?" the Prophet of Generosity cried out. "The demon? Here?"

"Explain," the Prophet of Compassion commanded.

"The stronghold at the Valley of Prophecy was attacked. A Grunt named Haigag reported it to me personally. The stronghold had been attacked by a human wearing a green armor."

"There is no doubt," the Prophet of Compassion said. "The demon has returned to destroy..."

"Do not speak of it," the Prophet of Generosity cut his kinsman short. "The mere notion of it could be considered heresy!" The Prophet of Compassion was silent.

"Should I hunt the demon down?" the commander asked.

"Yes! He must be killed!" the Prophet of Compassion shouted, clenching his fist.

"You now know your task, commander," Prophet of Generosity said. "Go and fulfill it."

P.S. Sorry that the chapter was so short. The next one will be longer. Bigfoot.


End file.
